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ITH rattle of drums and
shriek of fifes the proces-
slon sywept up (he hill,
pussed luto the cemetery,
and halted In the centrsl
plaza, not far from the
soldlers’ monument, which
was,_the pride of Howel-
ton. At the word of com-
marnd the virious squnds

filed off to right and left.

to decorate the Nag-

marked graves ; and ranks

were broken and parade was dismissed
to await thelr.peturn, -
Captaln Graham, warshal of the daz,
torned (o the geutleman riding at his

of | Hide and eald:

game on the links that he remarked
one day to his caddie: * “How Ins It
that I, & man scguminted with all the
arts and sclentes, cannotl play this
confounded game of golf T

“Weel” sald the caddie, “it's like

"I supposa we might an well dis-
mount, genersl, and strefch our legn
I don’t know how it Is with you, bat
I'm free to confess that I don't ride
a8 eamlly nowndays us 1 used to when
We went scamperivg up and down
Dixie at the beels of I'hll Bherldan.*

“I'm afrald that I must make the
same confesslon, Graham,” returned
the other, a man of middie nge, al-
though with gray hair, agulnst whose
cort was pinoed loosely an empty
sleeve,

“Beg pard’'n, cap'n,” sald the ceme-
tery careteker, approaching them st
this Instant; “but ¥ wigh that you'd
step this way a mwinule, There's suthin’
kinder cur'ns gol.' on fest 1he other
side of the hedge, yander.” s

It was a Nitle “cur'os™ perhaps; but
It waa certalnly more than u IMitle
pathetle. “Just u tiny flag stock In the

and down he
us regularly as a pendulum, and
auch Intentoess that he falled to
‘the faces watching him through
hedge. Buot the whispered word of
aln Graham, “I wonder what he
he's dolng” reached his enr and
faced about quickly, and. recogniz.
the military mnk of his visitors,
brought his musket to the “present™ In
the most matter-of-fact way. Humor
lng bis fancy, the two soldiers grayely
returnod the salute,
*I see that you are on special daty,
ecommde” sald the eaptaln. “What is
your Juetail?” '
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Hundred and Righty-sev-
asath regiment, New York \'dmn:m"
was the reply,

this time, *"No, sir; he ain’t burled
here. You see, sir, he—he was my fa-
ther, and he was killed In the war,
and nobodg knows where he was bur
led ; and—and 1 couldn't bear to think
that there wouldn't be any flowers on
his grave, and that nobody would re-
member him, und so=#0"1 thought that
T'd just make belleve he was buried
here behind this hedge, put of sight of
everyhody over yonder, and 1-—I
thought that it T put a flng up for him,
and some fowers by (he side of it,
mebbe—mebbe he'd know It somehow,
and would be glud that he waso't al-
together forgotten. There—there ain't
00 harm in it, s there, sir? They—
they won't think I'm makin' fun nor
nothin', will they, sirt"

And In earpestness of appenl the
baytsh hands wer= thrust out and the
clumay old musket icll cluttering to
the ground, i

Something seemed (0 be the matter
with Captaln Grabam's throat, making
speech diffieult for & moment ; and be-
fore he could answer Ggneral Bowers
stepped forward and sald:

“What was your father’s name?”

*“Calvin Huooter, sir, sergeant, Com-
pany B, One Hundred and Righty-sey-
enth regiment, New York Volunteers.”

“Do you know where ha was killed ¥

“Not exactly, sir, but somewhere in
the Wildernessm The paper sald that
it waan't a regular Lattle but just a
ittle skirmish, like."

*Captaln Graham,” sald the general,
“If you please I'd like to have a little
talk with this boy. Suppose you go
back to the rest, and leave me here.
Form your Jinss when you are ready,
and move on up to the monument. '
be there In time for my part of the
program, .
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They were wondering what had be-
comd of the orator of the day, What
was the matter? Had anythlog hap-
penod? Was he alck? It had been a
great "card” for Howelton to eapture
for Meworial day orator m man In 8o
great demand an Genernl Bowers, once
governor of the stute and now con-
gresiman from the Thirteenth-district.

;

‘people, but quickly idetitifled by
numerous boys presett as “the kid
ot's comg to live at ol' Ben Martin's."

they came togelher, the 11)-

i

“Shall we think today of our own
dead only?” he asked. “Ia this a time
of merely personal und selfish recollec-
tions? Bhould wot our memorlsl take
wider sweep? I wish that on every
Memorial day hereafter, when each
Miag-marked grave In this cemetery re-
celves Its token, a wreath might be
Iald at the foot of this bemutiful "non-
ument In grateful thought of the un-
known dead seattered throughout the
Southland, Shall It be so? Wil you
make this a part of your Memorial ob-
servances”

“All thote In favor say 'Ayel' " sung
out Post Commnnder Gray, and “Aye”
rang in a mighty shout from the multl-
tude.

“I thank you, friends,” General Bow-
ers suld, “in behalf of those who can-
not spesk _thelr thanks themselves,
Now just one story—you know that we
old soldiers are great on spinning sto-
ries of the war.

“One day In the Wilderness cam-
palgn a captaln and a detall of a ser-
geant and twenty men on special out-
post duty ran upon s large force of
the enemy. Beveral of the men were
hit, but stumbled on—all but the cap-
taln, Who fell, severely wounded, See-
Ing this, the sergeant turned back In
the face of almost certnln death, took
the insensible officer on his shoulders,
and staggered forward, only to, fall
himself, shot through the head, just
a8 a party of our men dashed up to
the reacue,

“It was a common Incident of the
war, uod attracted no attentlion. When
the enptaln came out of the hosplital,
weeks affer, no one could tell him
where the sergeant was burled, And
to this day that captain has been un-
able to find any trace of the man to
whom he owes his life, or of any of
his family, though he has done his best,

“To this day, 1 say., A ltfle while
B0 my attention’ was called to a sin-
gularly beautiful and pathetic scene,
Over yonder, behind that hedge, out of
sight of the gathered people, this boy
was standing guard over a flag and a
bunch of wild flowers, his offering to
his soldler father's memory. Quoes
tions brought out his story.

“Men and women of Howellon, you
have just promised that hereafter yon
will remember In your gift of flowers
the men who sleep !n unkunown graves.
We will begin today, See, here are two
wrenths, SBomewhere In the Wilderness
of Virginia lles the body of COalvin
Hwnter, sergeant, Company B, One
Hundred and Bighty-seventh regiment,
New York Voluntesrs. We, Harry
Hunter, his only son, and Jasper Bow-
ers, whese life he saved, Isy these
wreaths In his memory at the foot of
yonder monument."

“"Tentlon!® rang out Capialn Gra-
ham's command, sharp and clear; and
at the word every man sprang to his
place, “Soldlers, present armn! Al
uncover!™ And with bared heads, and
In thrilling and breathless silence, the
great assewbluge stood and watched
the eminent man and the unkoown boy
comp down from tha platform and rev.
erently lny the flowers at the base otl
the monument on the top of which a
carved soldler ol with fuce ever
turned toward the Spothisud,

Quite True.
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“Poaterson OQinttment Co., Inc. I had »
very severe sore on my leg for years, 1
am & tenmater. I tried all medicines and
silves, but without success. 1 tried doo-
tors, but they falled to cure me. 1 couldn’t
lllndp for many nights from pain. Doctors
sald I could mot live for more than two
years, Filoally Peterson's Olntment was
recommended to me and by lts use the
sors was entirely healed. ‘Thankfully
yours, William Haase, West Park, Ohlo,
care Ralts, Hox 19"

Feterson says: “l am proud of the
Above letter and have hundreds of others
that tell of wonderful curea of Ecsema,
Plloa and Skin Diseanos.'

Peterson’'s Olntment is 80 cents & box,
Mail ordera filled by Peterson Olntment
Co,, Buffalo,

When the body begina to stiffen
and movement becomes painful it
s usually an indication that the
kidnéys are out of order. Keep
these organs heaithy by taking

GOLD

- .
a‘ CAPSULFS t

The world's standard remedy for kidoey,
lver, bladder and urlc acid troubles
Famoua since 1606, Take regularly and
koop In good health. In thres sises, all
droggista. Quarantesd as represented.
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